Let Me Die
The Clarks

Got a message on the phone

She said let's meet I'm all alone
Do you want to see me die

Would you please stop by

She knows I follow her around

Ever since she came to town

She dreams about me in her sleep

I feel it's something she can keep

Let me down
Walk around
See me cry

So let me die

My friends stop to ask me why

They don't want to see me die

If you follow her home

She lives on the wrong side of the road

Let me down
Walk around
See me cry

So let me die
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